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SYNOPSIS,

A curious crowd- of melghbors Invade
“the mysterious home of Judge Osirander,
osunty Judge nnd ecgontric recluse, fol-
fowing a veiled woman who has galned
enfrance (irough the gates of the high
double barriers surroumding the plice,
The woman han deap 1 but the judge
s found in a omtale winte. Heln, hin
servani, sppears in o dying conditton amd
venis antrance to w secret door. Bela
. The jurdge awakes. Miss Woeeks

expiains o him what has,ocgurred during
selzure,

CHAPTER |I—Comlnued,

“Let me hear her description, your
Tonor.”

The judge, who had withdrawn mm
the shudow, considered for a wmoment,
then said:

“F camot Gescribe her fanlures. for
she was heavily velled; neither can 1
describe her figure except to say that
ehe ia tall and slender, But her dress
I remember.. She wore purple; not an
old woman's parple, but &’ goft "shade
which did not take from her youth.
The child did not séetr to belong (o
her, though she held her tightly by
the Hand. In age it-appeared to be

abont six—or that was the lmpl'esslon\

I received ‘before—"

The sergeant, who had bean watch-
Ing the speaker very clogely, ledned
forward with a hasty, Inquiring glance
expressive of something like conster-
mation. Was the Judga 'falling again
fale uncensclousnesa?

No: for the eyes ‘which had gone
blank had turped his way again, and
only a disconnected expression which
fell from the judge's lips showed that
his mind hafl been wandering.

“It'e not the same bul another one;
that's all,"

Inconsequent words, but the sergeant

meunt o remember them, for with
their ufterance a change passed over
tha. judge, and his manner, which had |
Been constrained and hurrled during
his uttempted description, became at
once more natural wnd therefore more
LCourt eols,

“Po vou think you can find her with
«uch losufficlent data? A woman
dregsad in  purple, Jeading a littie
hild

“Judge, I not only feel sure that 1
<an-iind her, but I think she is found |
alrendy. Do you remember the oid
tavern on the Hushyville road? 1 bes
Heve they cull it an inn now, or
some sich faney name”

The judga sat quiet, but the ser-
gvant, who dared not peer too closely,
poticed & stdden constriction in 1i|l.‘|
fngers of the hand with which his host

fingered o paper culter lylng on the

fable between them.

“The one where—"

“1 respect your hesitation, judge.
¥es, the one run by the man you sen-
tenced—"

A gosture had stopped
wailed respectiully for
next words.

They came quickly
;| lemn emphasia,

“For a hideous and wholly unpro-
woked erime. Why do you mention it
and—and his tayvern?"

“Because of something 1 have Iately
hesrd in its conmection. You know that
dke ald house has been all made over
sines that time and run ae a place
of resort for automobllists In search
of light refreshments, The proprie-
tor's name s Yardley,, We have noth-
fng against him; the place is highly
wespectable. But it harbors a boarder,
& permanent one, | balleve, who has
oceasioned no Hitle comment. No one
has ever seen her fnce; unless it is
#he landlord's wife. She has all her
meeals served in her room, and when
she goes out she wears the purple
«dreag and purple vell you've been talk-
g about. Perbaps she's your visitor
of today, Hadn't T better find out?”

“Has she g child? Is she & mother?”

“I haven't heard of any child, but
Mrs. Yardley has seven

The judze's hand withdrew from the
toble atd for an instant the rdom was
20 quiet thal yoit could hear some far-
off clock ticking out the minutes. Then
Judge Ostrander rose and in a peremp-
Hory lone said:

“Tomorrow, Afller you hear from
me agiin., Make no move tonight.
Let me feel that all your energles are
devoted to securing my privacy."

The sergeant, who had sprung to
'his feet at the same Instant am the
Jjudge, cast a last look about him, ous
riosity ‘burning in W18 heart aod a
isort of desperate desive to get all'he
‘could out of his present opportunity.
For he felt absolutely sure that he
would never be gllowed to enter this
room again,

But the arrangement of light was

the judee's

and with stern

e,
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such as to hold in shadow all but the
central portion of the room. With a
sigh the sergeant dropped his eyes
from the walls he could barely distin-
guish and, following Judgo Ostrander's
Isad, passed with him under the torn
folds of the curtaln and through the
narrow vestibule whose door was made
of iron, into the room where, in a
stronger blaze of light than they had
left, Iny the body of the dead negro
awaiting the last rites.

Would the judge pass this body, or
turn away from it toward a door lead-
ing front? The sergeant had eome
in at the rear, but he greatly desired
to go out front, as this would give him
80 much sdditional knowledge of the
house, Unexpectedly ‘to himselt the
judge's fntentions were in the direc-
tion of his own wishes. He was led
front; and, entering an old-fashioned
hall dimly lighted, passcd a staircase
and two cloged doors, both of which
gave him the Impression of having
heen shut wpon a past it had pleasured
no one to revive In many vears,

Bevond them was the great front
door of colonial etyle and workman-
ship, a fine specimen once, but greatly
disfigured now by the bolts and bars
which had been added to it in satis
fuction of the judge's ldeas of seearity.

Many years had passed since Judge
Ostrander had played the host; but he
had not lost a sense of its obligationa.
It was for him to shoot the bolls and
Ittt the bars; but he went about it so
clumsily and with such evident aver-
Blon to the task that the sergeant In.
stinctively sprang to help himu

“1 shall miss Bela at every turn
remarked the judge, turning with a sad
emile as he fnally pulled the door
opent. This i8 an unaccustomed effort
for me. Escuse my swhwardness."

Something in bis attitude, something
in the way le lifted iz hand to push
back a fallen lock from hils forehead,
impregsed itself upon the sergeant's
tmind so vividly that he alwaysy re-
membered- the judge ns he appeared
to him at that minute. Certainly

| thers were but few men like him in
}rhv copnfry, and none in hizk own
;ln\\'p. Of a commanding pereonflity

by regson of his helght,
were of

his fealures
n east 1o express his-mestal
s and enforee attention, @nd
srufty between lis domimat-

| attritmte
the inco

ing figure and thenpprebonsions which

|'he displayéd o thesemultiplied amil
extrnordinnry arrangements: for per-
sonal security” was forcible enough to
arouse any man's interest.

The sargeant wag &o oecupled by the
mystery of the moniand: the mystery
of‘the houge that they had passed the
firat gate (which: the jfudge had “un-
locked without mueh:difficulty) before
he realized that there still remalmed

| something of interest for him to ses
and to talk aboullater. The two dark
openings on elther slde, ralged gues-

| tions which the most unimaginative

mind would feel glad to hearexplained.
Ere the second gate swung open and
he found himsell again in the street
he had bullt up more than ane theory
in axplination of this freak of parallel
fences with the stripeof gloom between.
He wonld have felt the suggestion of
the spot still more deeply had it been
given him to see the anxlous and hes-
itating fgure which, immediately upon
his departure entered this dark masze,
and with feeling hands and cautious
step wound Its way from corner to
comer —uow sloppitg: abruptly to
listen, now shrinking from some imag-
inary presence—a shadow among
shadows—till It stood again between
this gates from which It had started.

CHAPTER Il
Acroas the Bridge.

It was ten o'clock, not later, when
the judge re-entered his front door; He
was alone—absolutely slone, as he had
never been since that night of long
ago, when with the iuner fence com-
pleted and the gates all locked, he
turned to the great negro at his side
and quietly said:

“We are done with the world, Bela.
Are you satlsfied to share this solitude
with me!" And Bela bhad replied:
“Night and day, your honor. And
when you ure not hére—when you are
at court, lo bear it slone”

And now this fanithful friend was
dead, and it was he who must bear it
slone-—alone! How could he face it!
Hé seught for no angwer, nor did he
allow himself to dwell for one minute
on the thought. There wag something
vlse he must do fArst—do thls very
night, if podsible.

Taking down his hi from tha rack,
he turned and’ went out again, this

q.mmm.. the dodr beBmhll
elso the frst gate. But he
Illwll h:m ‘betore lifting" ‘his
hand to the second one, -
* A sound of steady breathing, acoom-
panied by a few impatient movements,
csme from the other gide. A man was
nosted there within a foot of the gate
Nolselessly the Jjudge recolled and
made his way around to the other set
of gates. Here all was qulet enough,
and, sliding quickly out, he cast a
sty glance up apd down the lane,
and, seeing nothing more alarming
than the back of a second oficer loung-
ing at the cormer, pulled the gnte
quietly to and locked it

He was well down the road toward
the ravine before the officer turned.

The time has now come for giving
you a clearer idemn of this especial
nelghborhood. Judge Ostrander’s
house, situated at the juncture of an
unimportant road with the main high-
way, had In its rear three small
houses, two of them let and one still
unrented. Farther on, but on the op-
posite side of the way, stood a very
old dwelling, in which there lived and
presumably worked a solitary woman,
the sole and final survivor of a large
family. Beyond was the ravine, cut-
ting across the road and tlerminating
it. ‘This ravine merits some descrip-
tion,

It was a picturesque addition to the
towhn through which it cut at the point
of greatest activity. With the varlous
bridges connecting the residence por-
tion with the lower business streets
we have nothing to do. But there was
a nearer one, of which the demands of
thig story necessitate a clear presenta-
tion.

This bridge was called Long, and
spanned the ravine and its shallow
stream of water not a quarter of a
mile below the short road or lane we
have just seen Judge Ostrander enter.
Between it and this lane, a narrow path
ran amid the trées and bushes bor-
dering the ravine, This path was sel-
dom used, but whep il was it acted as
a short cut to a certain part of the
town mostly given over lo f[actories.
Indeed the road of which this bridge
formed a part was called Faclory on
this account. Starting from %he maln
highway a half-mile or so below Os-
trander lane, It ran diagonally back
to the bridge, where it received a turn
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Cast'a Hasty Glance Up and Down the
Lane.

which sent it south and east again
toward the lower town. A high bluff
rose at this point, which made the far-
ther side of the ravine much more im.
posing than the one on the near side,
where the slope was gradoal,

This path, and even the bridge itself,
were almost wholly unlighted, They
were seldom ueed at night—seldom
used at any time. But it was by this
route the judge elected to go into
town; not for the pleasura of the walk,
88 was very apparent from the ex.
treme depression of his manner, but
from some Inward necessity which
drove him on, against his wishes, pos:
albly against his secret misgivings,

He had met no one in his short walk
down the lane, but for all that he
paused beiope entering the path just
mentioned, to glance back and see if
he were being watched or followed.
When qalf\ﬂod that he was not He
looked up from the solitary waste
where he §tood, to the cheerless heav-
eng and gighed; then forward into the
mass of impenetrable shadow that he
must yet traverge and shuddered as
many another had shuddered ere be-
ginning this walk. For it was near'the
end of this path, in full sight of the
bridge he must crods, thet his friend,
Algernon Etheridge, had been set upon
and murdered so many years before;
and the shadow of this anclent erime
stlll lingered over the epot

Determined not to stop or to cast
one faltering look to right or left, he
hurried on with hig eyes fixed upon

SUPPLIES FOR THE SOLDIER

“Line of Communication Must Remain
Intact in Order to Provide Army
With Supplies.

General: Grant sald that when he
Hnd reestabliched ralirond communi-
cation at Chattanooga and so brought
food to his starving army the soldiers
it the “erncker line.” It ia the

T~ e
of communication. To ent such & Hne
and keep it out nreans starvation.
But we had two spectaenlir instances
In the Clvil war where stich Hues were
cut without produckg any partienlar
resnlts.  Just prior to Gettyaburg, Gen-
eral Stuart’s Confederate cayalry yode
ontlrely mm. th. Un,lun eamp, cross.
Ing it * o, the WA, ,
Th;:‘ umg e s troop-
0 ete clrenl or Leo's
army in Mﬁ’w 1a, these
cavalry ralds carried

temporary tertor
_totlsdrl\ndhlnaﬂhnfmnmﬂne-

“GUARDED” BY A CRAZY MAN

Sane Prisoner Gets I- Sult of Clothes
and Doesn't Think He Has
Much Kilek Coming.

When Frank Begosek, n Ravensdala
coal miner, was exnmined by a lunacy
commiseton and found not insane, he
hwas ardered sent to the county hos-
pital to regupernte for a fow days. At
the same time swother petient from
the jail waa (bund inkane and ordered
to Steflacoom.

its undyjng
striking

!m-ing .tonnl. pmm! lanx enough to
take In all the fentures of the scens
and any changes which Ume might

L have ‘wroughit. Hel even af
shrinking eyes‘to turn um!-;ue upon
the exact spot where his beloved Al
gernon had been found, with his sight-
less eyes turned to the sky.

Iay open to the opposite bank without
tke mask of bush or trea to hide It
was in immediate proximity to the end
of the bridge he had sttempted to
cross. It bore the name of Dark Hol
low, and hollow and dark it looked in
the universal gloom. But the power of
its nssociations was upon him, and be-
fore he knew It he was retracing his
steps as though drawn by & magnet-
ism he could not resist, till he stood
within this hollow and possibly on the
very foot of ground from the mere
memory of which he had recoiled for
Fears,

A moment of eontemplation—a sigh,
auch as only egeapeés the bursting heart
in moments 5f extreme grief or desola-
tlon—and he tore his eyes from the
ground to raige them slowly but with
deep meaning. to something which
rose from the brow of the hill in stark
and curious outline not explainable in
itself, but clear enough to one who |

Ostrander hed thus seen it many times
In the past, and knew just where to
look for the one remaining chimney
and solitary gable of a house struck
many years before by lightnlng and
left n grinning shell to mock the eye
of all who walked this path or crossed
this bridge,

Black amid blackness, with just the
contrast of its straight lines to the
curve of natural objects about it, it
commanded the bluff, summoning up
memories of an evil race cut short In
a moment by an outraged Providence,
and Judge Ostrander, marking it,
found limself muttering aloud as he
drageed himsell slowly away: "Why
should Time, so destriuctive eleawhere,
leave one stone upon another of this
aceuraed ruin?™

of the bridge he stopped short to look
back at Dark Hollow and utter In a |
Bmothered groan, which would not be |
repressed, g name which by all the
rights of the spot should bhave been
Algernon’s, but was not,

The utterdance of this name seemed
to startle him, for, with a shuddering
loonk around, he hestily traversed tie
rest of the bridge and took the turn
about the hill to where Factory road
hranched off toward the town. Here
he stopped again and for the first time
revedled the trie nature of his destl-
nation. For when hd moved on again
it wuk to take the road nlong the bluff,
and not the one leading directly into
town.

This mean a spesdy passing by the
lightning-struck house. He knew, of
course, and evidently shrank from the |
ordeal, for onee up the hill and on the
level streteh above, he resolutely for
hore to cast & glance at its dilapidated
fence and decayed gate posts, Had
he not done thiz—had his eyes fol
lowed the long line of the path lead-

face of the ruin, he would have been
witness to a strange slght. For gleam:
ing through the demolished heart of
it—between the cliimney on the one
glde and the broken line of the gable
on the other—could be seen the half
circle of the moon suddenly releaged
from the clouds which had hitherto
enshrounded it. A weird sight, to be
seen only when all condltlons favored.
It was to be seen here tonight; but
the judge's eye was bent another way,
and he passed on, unnoting,

The ground was high along this
bluff; almost fifty feet above the level

turned his back. Ol stony formation
and much exposed to the elements, It
had been considered an undesirable
site by builders, and not a house wis
to be seen between (he broken shell of
the one he had just left, and the long,
low, brilliantly flluminated structure
ahead, for which he was evidently
making,

The pant of a dozen motors, the
shouting of varioug farewells and then
the sudden rushing forth of a long lins |
of automoblles proelalmed that the |
fete of the day was mbout over and |
that peace and order would soon pre |
vall again In Claymore inn.

Without waiting for the final one to
pass, the judge slid around to the rear
and peered in at the Rilchen door.

Thrée women were at work in thla
buslest of acenes, and the three \\om-
en's heads came stmultaneously
gother. Tharo was reason for Lho!r
whispers, Hieg figure; his head, his
fuce were all unusual, and at that mo- |
ment highly expressive, and coming |
a8 he did out of the darkness,

laughing before;
now. Why?
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

they ceased (o laugh

i e e e e o T

meals are plenty,” #ald Begosek fw
conically, referring fo Stellacdom.
“Begosek is entitled to the prize an
tha bestnatured mem in the warld,”
sald the guard. “When he went over,
the real ‘nut’ +ith him. imagined i -
self entirely sane and ingisted on ta%
ing charge of Hegosek and the dop
uty in charge humared him. So tha
sane man went to the '‘nsylim in
charge of the eraxy man, and there
Was fhever & hard word between
them."—Beattlo Pun.lntalll;meer

cuurnuom:mvm
Officlal diepitehes to the Delgian

4 | legation at Washington of the German:
| fallure to cross the Yeer, caused lego-
uuondnhmnullmtﬁtmntr
hrdmmumme, !
‘| “The

This latter place, singular in that It

had seen its shape by daylight. Judge |

When he hnd resched ths middle |

ing from these toppling posts to the |

of the city upon which he had just |

Festooning Pennsylvama Annic W'gh Ivy".

ASHINGTON —Something entirely uw in
strest decoration i belng Introduced in

Harts, In charge of public bufldings snd grounds,.with. m’
_ the 'district com:

wide! theraughtare g

cially well adapted to (EX:

periments. It Is .mg‘ , -ﬁi

a double'life 6. nagrow’ n’the

center,(bisdgfed, by m;m of the

Capitak on oo TORTNA T
The m dea of the.

in progress. (K te" beautify .the ;

‘ better protection.. for
| parking. Three methods of treatment are to be tried with &
mite adoption of the one shown to be best adapted for the

| One Involves the use of a double line of festoons of vines and I.ha tlm m
the use of different kinds of hedges, ¥ &t

1] Wi

The vine treatment wiil ‘be tried in the section of the ave

the former between Fifth and Sixth streets and ‘the Iatter- bt ween' anhh
and Pifth streets.

Plants of each of these specles will be planted between the Gk~ teees’)
now lining the pirking and will be trained on chains suspended from the
trees to an fron post about seven fest high midway between them, making
two loops between the treées. Bach loop is fastened at its Jowest drop to an
iron anchor post about a foot from the ground. The vines are planted on
each side of the anchor postsiand trained both ways;, up the chain and then
around the tree trunks, as well as around the hlgh supporting post between
the trees. These hunging vines will be placed midway of the park spaces on
botht sides of the car tracks and will not be dense enough to obstruct the
view,

New Shirt for Army Found That Does Not Shrink

OMPLAINTS have beén recelved that the flannel shirts issued to enlisted
men of the army shrunk during the process of ldundering 'to.such an
| extent as to change the fit of the collar. Experiments, therefore, were con-
[ ducted to secure a fabric that would
| be more satisfactory, resulting in the
| procurement of a guantity of flannel
| composed of 80 per cent wobl and 20
per cent cotton. Shirts manufactured
out of this materinl were tried by ofii-
cers and opnllsted men, Very satisfac:
| tory reports received from Texas and
Parto Rico show that these shirts
are equally serviceable and warm and
| that they do not shrink., Standards
| and specifications for the new mate- o/
| rinl have been adopted, and future
purchases will be made in conformity therewith. The cost of the shirts made
froim the new matarial will be somewhat less than the former price;

In' view of similar complaints of shrinking of #ll-wool swesters lssued
| to enlisted men, swedlers made of 80 per cent weol and 20 per cent cotton
ars belng tried, and it is expected that the results will be ns pittisfactory ae
with ‘the wool-cotton shirts, In faot, reports airendy recaived are to the
effect that the experhmental sweaters are a trifle warmer than the old sweater,
hold their color well, and have no noticeable shrinkage. In view of these
| favorable reports, the specifications have been revised to admit of 80 per

I cent wool and 20 per cént cotton in the manufacture of sweaters, and 060,000
of them have been ordered at §2.0776 each, which, as compared with the
former price of $2.20 represents a saving of $6,125 on the order,

THAT SHIRT )

Two Cabinet Members Subjécted to Rude Shocks

ECRETARY BRYAN disapproves of the popularity of dancing. This tame

to light the other night at a reception given in the Pan-American Unlon
building, with the secretary and Mrs. Bryan and the Southern Commy
congress as its sponsors. -Also, Th 'de.’
fiance of the fixed standard of neu-
trality In musie, "“Tipperary” served '
for one of the dancing tunes, to the
discomfitira of Josephus Danisls, sBec-
retary of the navy,

At the reception the receiving line
was headed by the secretary of state
and Mrs, Bryan. The handshaking
was well under way when the swish
of skirts and the rhythm of feet indl-
cated that the “one step” was belng
danced, Mr. Bryan cocked his head
to one slde and listened, Then he turned to one of the leading membars of
the commercial congress and said:

“1 was not apprised of the fact thpt thers was to be dancing here this
evening. 1 do not think it was understood that sueh was to be the case”

As soon as the greater portion of the guests had passed the handshaking
line -Mr, and Mrs, Bryan withdrew.

The secretary of the navy and Mrs. Danlels remained.

In the ballroom

| an unneotral act by Germans and Austrians,
|

hig |
presance had an uncanny effect upon |
their simple minds. They had been |

| cations for Dr. 8. F. B. Morsé in 1839,

| stereoscopic pictures, finshiight paraphernalin, X-ray and colored )
‘nstrophysical photographs and mu urlr cmunli- “ﬁ!ﬂﬂl mtm '
_-‘JL".._ ~ 3 _-A_rda-_" if"n-.n—

the Marine band was playing the dance musie. Suddenly it hegan “It's &
| Long, Long Way to Tipperary.” Mrs, Daniels was convulsed. The secretary
| of the navy remembered that the navy department had ‘issued no general
order placing an embargo on the popular tune, although its secretady had
announced that the playing of “Tipperary” would be likely to be consldersd

National Museum Shows History of Photography

T HE history of pliotography s well illnatrated by, a series of cameras, plates

| graphie paraphernalin and photograpla, the mogt complete in the woﬂd. has
| been collected and classified by T. W
| Smillie, photographer of the museum
for 456 years. Work of nearly all the
early inventors I8 to be seen, and what
Is sald to be the first Amerifhn cam-
ora, that made on Daguerre's specifl-

| The earliest camera, the camern
obscira, used by Euclid in 300 B, C,
| was Improved upon by Bacon and oth-
| erg in the thirteenth century, and fur.
| ther improved by Porta ll} the six-
toanth century.

The first successful inquirer to sectife permunent n!nmm thmp
Influence of the sun's rays was Nlcephore Niepce, The musgim
Includes pne of the first permanent photogrephs Jirinted from a light m
plate by the hellographic procesy. This print Is from Niepee'n plate mdﬁ”
1824, There are also several examples of Daguerre’s work made in
and ‘later, .

of these first photographic procexses, lias much material ‘on i
“Heal photography, including examples of different priting papers and

vania avenue, east of thi tapitol, has |
been chosen for the hmmmm '

oughfare and at the n&gmm B

R
Fourth and Sixth streets east, where there is a rectangular publie _‘5‘ g
‘ English ivy and ampelopsis will be used for the decoration of that, .

and prints exhibited in the National museum. This collection of photo- |

The museum collsotion, besldes including many fine and unique mmphﬂ .

; o

neak .3

? ﬁkoly He Could.

. walked into a barber shop
*lud removed bis hit and coat. He -
was evidently o n hurry.

(“Cén you shave me If I do oot re- |
move my collar?” he asked tmpa:
tiently.

“Yes; sir,” sald the obliging barber.

The man took his sest in the chair,
o the barber prepared for buskiness
Ag lie surveyed his enstomer-he noted
that the halr had all gone from the
fop of his head and that his hirsute
| adornment was limited to a fringe of
hair above the neck.
ber spoke, as e draw the cloth around
his customer's neck and [asten&d-ll
at the beek:

"And 1 think 1 could cut your ha.i.l'
i you did not remoye your hat'—
Colvinbus Dlsnatch

FRUT LAXATIE
-~ FORSIEK EHILI]

“California Syrup of Figs” can't
harm tender stomach,
liver and bowels,

Hvery mother realizes, alter giving
her children “California Syrup of
Figs" that this is their ideal laxative,
becuuse fhey love ita pleasant taste
and it thoroughly cleauses the tender.
little stomach, liver and bowels withs
out griping.

When. croas, frritable; feverish, or
breath is bad, stomach sour, look &t
the tapgue, mother! It coated, give n
teagpoonful of this harmless “fruit
laxative," and in a féw hours all tha
foul, constipated waste, gour Bile and
undigested food passes out of the bow--
els, and you have a well, playful child
again,. When its little system s full
of cold, throat sore, has stomach-ache,
diarrhoea, Indigestion, ecolie—remem-
ber a good “inslde cleaning” should
always be the first treatment given .

"Milllons of mothers keep “California

of Figa" handy; they know &
teaspoonful today saves a sick ohild
tamorrow. Ask at the storé for a 60-
cent bottle of “Callfornis Syrup of
Figs," widah has directions for babies,
children of all ages and grown-ups
printed on the bottle. Ady,

Cause of the Chill,

‘“But Captain Hawley,” said the
bhandome Miss Plute coquettishly,
“will you love me when I grow old
and ugly?

"My dear Miss Plute,’ answerad the
captain gallantly, “you may grow old-
ar, but you will never grow ugller.

nhlp ceased so suddenly,

Backache Warns You

Baoknohe 1a one of Nuture's warn
af km“l.wknul. dlscase
avery year,
Wysembiers ﬁr‘ﬂdh"h g
me—if it to § ar
:Im“;. ir L olng:p mﬂum—
nnpon T no head-
Eim- and are um‘maﬂ
wum-cmt. you have farther

Uso Donn's Kidney P‘Illﬁl:n.uwm

-

bnd baoks and weak k

Anlllmh&a

Then, the, bas

And he wondered why thelr Mend' )
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